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neither in compliance with the vulgar or the powerful, will
I say I approve him.

If an alderman's son8, not content with a decent fortune
and a large portion of well-deserved immortality, is proud
of becoming toad-eater to a Scotch Chief Justice, of having
a few more words said to him at a levee than are vouchsafed
to Dr. Dominiceti, and of being ordered to pen memorials
for such boobies as Lord Suffolk and Lord Hillsborough, I
do not wonder. But when a gentleman, a man of quality,
sells himself for the paltry honours and profits that he must
quit so soon, and leave nothing but a tarnished name behind
him, he has my utter contempt; nor can I see how my love
of my country obliges me to wish well to what I despise.
Your Ladyship is more charitable, or more patriotic, or
perhaps your sentiments may not be so rooted as mine, who
do prefer the liberties of mankind to any local circumstances.
Were I young and of heroic texture, I would go to America;
as I am decrepit and have the bones of a sparrow, I must
die on my perch ; and when you turn courtier, I will peck
my bread and water out of another hand.

For France I have no predilection for it; nor is my respect
for it augmented. It does so little, it makes so poor a figure,
that one would think Lord North was minister there as well
as here* In truth, Madam, I have no platonic passions. I
cannot love what I do not esteem. We have forfeited all
titles to respect. I appeal to the unalterable nature of
justice whether this wax with America is a just one? If it
is not, can an honest man wish success to it? and I appeal
to posterity whether it can find in all our annals so dis-
graceful a period as the present. You, Madam, as a sound
patriot, may wish that Admiral Darby with an inferiority of
two-thirds had beaten the combined fleets; which he did not
attempt to beat: but give me leave to say that you should

a Gibbon.d
